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“GOOD FOR WHAT AILS YOU?!” 














The Chain e ae 


that links you to maximum pleasure and economy in auto- 
mobiling. If we had every automobile owner here where 
we could show him the difference in oil and gasolene kept in a 


Bowser Underground Storage System 


there would be no trouble to convince him of their absolute 
necessity. 

There is no man foolish enough to expect to have his money 
after he has spent it--Yet there are those who expect to re- 
tain all the driving power of their gasolene when it is kept ina 
non-evaporation-proof tank where the gas escapes every minute. 
THINK THAT OVER. 

The Bowser Will Save 
Its Small Cost. 


Send for catalogue 
more facts that every motorist ought 
toknow—Just dropa card for it now, 


S. F. BOWSER & CO., Inc. 


FT. WAYNE, IND. 


No. 2S; it gives 


New York, Boston, Philadelphia, Chicago, 
Minneapolis, San Francisco, St. Louis, 
Atlanta, Dallas, Toronto. 

Manufacturers of Gasolene and Oil 


Pipe Line Regis 
Oiling Systems, 
Estab- 


Storage Systems, 
tering Measures, 
Dry Cleaning Systems, ete. 
lished 1885. 
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14-Year 
Motor Lamps 


Solar Lamps offer auto 
owners the superior service 
of products based on over 
14 years exclusive motor 
lamp building experience. 

Designed and built by lamp experts working in the largest 
and most perfectly equipped factory of its kind in the world, 
these lamps abound in many exclusive advantages. 

Our Patented Double Ray System of Light Projection found 
only in the SOLARCLIPSE is a single example. 

Solars excel in brilliancy, durability and economy of up-keep 
cost. 

They also excel in simplicity which is the key note of Solar 
Elegance. 

Built for oil, gas or electricity—or in combination. 

You should know all about our great line of Motor Lamps. 
It covers every need. Fully described in catalog. Send for 
it tonight. 

THE BADGER BRASS MFG. CO. 
KENOSHA, WIS. NEW YORK CITY 


SOLARCLIPSE 
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TUDGE’S LAUGHING FAVORITES 





FRANCES CAMERON, 
in ** Two Little Brides.”’ 





MARGUERITA SYLVA, 
in “* Gypsy Love.” 








FAY TEMPLETON, 
with Weber & Fields. 


ANNA LAUGHLIN, BLANCHE RING, 
in ‘* Mamma’s Baby Boy.”’ in ** The Wall Street Girl.’’ 











Ld} 





(- 


¥ 
; 





CGE 





\ 


~ ji 


TLC 













a _ 


Tae ee 











S wD | 


T O R I 


A ir. 





Bachelor 


UST now, with the growing equality 
of the sexes, efforts seem to be mak- 
ing to take unfair advantage of man, 
just as man—as it is 
claimed —during the 
ages has taken an unfair 
advantage of woman. 
Most poetry and fiction 
still written, as well as 
most modern drama, 
breathes the ancient sen- 
timents as to the sexes, 
though the language is 
different and the ‘‘situ- 
ations’’ are modern. But 
the fair sex, clamoring 
for privilege, are adopting measures for 
their own safety and placing handicaps 
on man. 
It was only the other day that a body 
of women declared—and they would em- 





OME persons consider slang a tart 
and pungent condiment of conversa- 
tion that makes the verbal parts of life 
enjoyable. Others detest slang and 
class it with the forbidden things. 
There are vividly expressive words, 
forged in the heat of experience by the 
ultra-sophisticated, that ring with some- 
thing which staid language cannot fur- 
nish to the understanding. Some of 
these words so appeal that for a time 
they secure places in the vernacular of 
the day, and to fail to pronounce them 
upon occasion shows a lack of up-to- 
dateness in the opin- 
ion of some persons 
supposed to be cul- 
tured, as well as on 
the part of those who 
are the inspiration of 
the slums. And it 
has happened that 
words classed for a 
time as slang have 
finally won their way 














body the declaration in law if they could 
—that unmarried men should wear 
badges or buttons, showing to all femi- 
nine eyes their single state. It is sup- 
posed that this provision would guide 
women in search of mates and save them 
from falling in love with some undeserv- 
ing man already attached. 

In an English town the other day, fol- 
lowing a decision that there were too 
few marriages in the community, sixty- 
nine bachelors were warned to vacate 
their cottages or seek mates in the con- 
ventional way. Most of the bachelors 
are moving. Compulsory marriage—and 
what else would marriage in such case 
be?—-is the very last thing that even a 
hopeless spinster should invoke. As for 
badges or buttons to designate unmar- 
ried men, they would serve no good pur- 
pose. The married man on wickedness 


The Use of Slang 


into that select society gathered in the 
dictionary. One of the characteristics 
of the English language is constant 
growth, and the geniuses of it seize 
elements that appeal to them and embalm 
them in the literature of their times. 

Slang is slang, however, until it gets 
into the respectable association which 
the dictionary seems to guarantee. And 
while it is still raw, as it were, it should 
be avoided by persons who cannot show 
some warrant for its use. Thus it is 
well to consider the query of the young 
woman at Wellesley, editor of the paper 
at that college, who asks ‘‘Is slang 
proper for a college girl?’’ and who 
mildly condemns its use by that divinity, 
chiefly because in the mouth of the col- 
lege girl it doesn’t sound right to mother 
and the younger sisters at home. 

Slang, no doubt, has legitimate uses, 
or examples of it would not finally go 
permanently into speech. But it never 
adds to the charm of woman and often 
detracts from that charm. Piquant as 


Buttons. 


bent might buy or borrow such a button 
or badge and do his worst. 

All labored theories and new ideas on 
this subject are irrelevant and confus- 
ing. Human nature, as the sexes repre- 
sent its variations and its contrasts, 
should be let alone. The only outside 





party to be considered in this matter is 
Cupid, and, really, he is no outsider. 
Although he is an old hand at the busi- 
ness, he has perennial youth and he is 
honest enough to do his work well in 
most circumstances, although, like other 
contractors, he is sometimes embar- 
rassed by unusual demands and specifica- 
tions not referred to in original contracts. 


it may sound on the tongue of the pretty 
girl, it at once defeats the aim of that 
dear creature to be what the girl always 
should be in converse—reserved, modest, 
unobtrusive and with no touch of sophis- 
tication. 


Brief Decisions. 


A shifting of assets has been occa- 
sioned in New York by the waiters’ 
strike. Counting the savings on lunches 
formulated at home and adding the coin 
saved in tips, many a man who has been 
kept at work by the high cost of living 
may now go to the 
country for a space, 
or to Europe. 


) 





War—or revolution 
—in tropical coun- 
tries would be less 
frequent if nature 
had not well provided 
against the necessity 
for hard work. 
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“THE PEN IS MIGHTIER THAN THE SWORD.” 


**Mr. and Mrs. John Pope announce the marriage of their daughter to Mr. Fred Wren,”’ etc. 


Her Costume. 


66 ARIE,’’ asked the star of her 

maid, gazing perplexedly at her 
reflection in the mirror, ‘‘what was I 
about to do—step into the bathtub or go 
on the stage?’’ 


Marie shrugged her shoulders. ‘‘How 


ean I tell? Mademoiselle is dressed for 
either.’’ 
His Status. 
ae Ho——°”* 


‘‘Oh, about all he amounts to is that 
he makes an excellent given point for 
parades to march past.’’ 


. 4 
0) 





Eccentric. 


He never dressed right up to date, 
in most expensive clothes; 
He never paid the highest rate 
admission to the shows; 
No wealthy club he ever sought, 
where luxuries abound; 
A touring car he never bought, 
in which to spin around; 
He never dined in swell cafe, 
on rich and costly food; 
In mouth, he held no wisp of hay; 
nor were his manners rude; 
The luckless man, with scanty means, 
who came, received a loan; 
For silver jingled in his jeans, 
and—it was all his own. 
Wd —C. Leslie Van Every. 





LEADING A HIGHER LIFE. 


Times Have Changed. 


Howell—-‘‘ Rowell doesn’t speak to his 
wife.’’ 

Powell—‘‘And I can remember when 
he thought it was worth one dollar to 
say a few words to her by long-distance 
telephone. ’’ 


Can You Beat It? 


A merchant in the Middle West ad- 
vertises: ‘‘Outing shirts—soft as a gov- 
ernment job—and not so hard to get.’’ 


It sort of lowers a man to be on his 


uppers. 





GOES ON FOR EVER. 


“* Say, Bill, did you ever see a brook take its time the way this one does ?” 














The circus now amazes you—it fills a city square— 

Its animals would make a zoo, and still leave some to spare ; 
Its acrobats, its pageantry, and all its other things 

Would tax the eyes of Argus in its three distracting rings 
The circus that in memory stays—a show of wondrous joy 
Had but a single ring in days when I was just a boy ; 

Two acrobats were all it had—a big man and his brother 

A single clown with twenty hats, one fitting in another. 


Paternalism. 


HERE are States where a man must 
not smoke cigarettes, 


And States where the cocktail is 
barred; 
States that proclaim it a crime to make 
bets 


On the innocent turn of a card. 


The race track is doomed, we can’t bet 
on baseball, 
We can’t even swear on the street! 
It’s acrime to tip waiters or hallboys 
at all, 
Or to take a small flyer in wheat. 


We regard these restrictions with feel- 
ings of awe, 
Each day we face prison for life; 
It’s a wonder there isn’t some sort of 
a law 


To prevent a man kissing his wife! 
—Allan Forest 
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The “‘ grand parade 


Good News Unbroken. 


‘*I suppose your wife was more than 
delighted at your raise of salary, wasn’t 
she?’’ asked Jones of Brown. 

‘*T haven’t told her yet, but she will 


’*? answered Brown. 
oo? 


be when she knows it, 
‘*How is it that you haven’t told her? 
‘Well, I thought I would enjoy myself 
a couple of weeks first.’’ 


A Modern Jack and Jill. 


Jack and Jill were happy till 
The honeymoon was ending; 

And then divorce stepped in, of course, 
And now the case is pending. 


More Profitable. 


Ole Scrabbler—‘‘I hear you have given 
up fiction writing.’’ 

Younge Scribbler —‘‘No ; 
I’ve 


merely 
changed my style. become an ac- 


vertisement writer.’’ r 


{Tine Great Big 
ING 


A ~- 
Circus -Ue! 









THE ONE-RING CIRCUS. 


A limping camel with the mange, a zebra striped and bony ; 

A cross-eyed dwarf who strutted ’round with much of ceremony ; 
Three dogs that danced and walked upright, each with a cap and jacket, 
And with it all a little band that made an awful racket ! 

’’ was grand indeed as through the town it went, 
But far more wonderful the show when gathered in the tent. 

The circus nowadays is great, with all its bids to joy, 

But greater seemed the little show wheu I was but a boy !—¥. 4. waldron. 


A Proposal. 


Summer Girl, oh, Summer Girl, you 
have set my heart awhirl! With your 
lips so cherry red, you’ve completely 
turned my head! To your alabaster 
brow I make everlasting vow, and the 
gold glint of your hair is my joy and 
my despair. 

Summer Girl, oh, Summer Girl, you 
are fit for belted earl! (If the earl I 
chance to see, you can bet he’ll belted 
be!) You are fit to grace a throne, for 
Love’s empire’s all your own, and no 
monarch would disdain such a queen to 
share his reign. 

Summer Girl, oh, Summer Girl, in 
life’s oyster you’re the pearl! Who 
can dance like unto thee? Every step 
is poetry. When you laugh or when 
you sing, ’tis like angels murmuring. 
When the gardens you pass by, roses 
weep in jealousy! 

Summer Girl, oh, Sum- 





Explained. 


‘*What does this mean, 
Sam?’’ said Judge 
Brown to the prisoner, 
producing two razors, 
one a safety, the other 
a straight back. 

‘*Lordy, judge, don’t 
you all know? Dat 
safety am fur shavin’, 
suh, but de udder am fur 
social p’poses entirely, 
suh.’’ 


Poor Noah! 


Noah disembarked. 

‘*Since my wife con- 
ducted the last house- 
cleaning campaign, I 
can’t find the 
same mountains to sit 





even 





mer Girl, who’d not love 
thee is achurl! Who’d 
deride thee is a crab, 
with a spirit drear and 
drab. Who, indeed, 
could criticise one pos- 
sessed of azure eyes like 
to those twin orbs of 
thine, with their depths 
so crystalline? 

Summer Girl, oh, 
Summer Girl, at thy 
feet my all I hurl! I 
care not how many 
swains lie imprisoned in 
your chains—let me 
have for my small part 
just one-twentieth of 
your heart. Let me be 
your fiance every other 
Saturday! 











on,’’ he complained. 


STRAP-HANGERS OF THE FUTURE. 


—Horaie Dodd Gastit. 























Old Noah (noting their size) —‘‘ It's too late! 


Wisdom? 


Gee WAS young. She was beauti- 

ful. Her imagination played about 
life’s happiness and mystery. She saw 
youth marred by labor and its joys en- 
hanced by riches. She had met youth 
in man and responded innocently to na- 
ture’s appeal. And she had dreamed 
dreams. But she was poor. Wealth is 
wealth and beauty beauty. 

He was old. His face was like parch- 
ment, and as he moved the tokens of age 
were more apparent. Yet he could 
laugh, and he was as optimistic as it is 
permitted a man in the sere to be. He 
was rich, and in some respects his age 
was discounted by the means he could 
take to ease it. Knowledge of life was 
in his small, twinkling eyes. And ex- 
perience—ah, yes! Vast experience! 

He wished and wished. She wondered 
and wondered. 

“‘If you marry me,”’ said he, ‘‘there 
is nothing you may not command.’’ 

*‘Nothing?’’ 

**Well, of course, I can’t bring down 
the moon for you to play with or give 
you a necklace of stars. But anything 





not in the sky is possible. You shall 
have a mansion on Fifth Avenue as 
great as the greatest. You may select 
the most attractive spot on the conti- 
nent—-and by spot I mean something 





CHOOSING HER HAT. 


Sadie—‘* What you a-sittin’ there for, 
Mamie ?”’ 

Mamie—‘‘ Oh, I’m watchin’ the swells 
drive past. I want to get some ideas for 
me new hat.’’ 





A POSSIBLE SOLUTION OF WHY THE PREHISTORIC ANIMALS ARE EXTINCT. 
You should have made your reservations a week ago.’’ 


Folly? 


miles square, if you wish-—for a country 
retreat. Europe shall be yours as often 
as youcareforit. You shall have noim- 
pulse unsatisfied that money will grat- 
ify. No queen can compare with you as 
to luxury and ease, for queens have lit- 
tle worries of their own. And if you 
doubt my generosity, make some request 
as atest. If you marry me, the request 
shall be granted.’’ 

‘*What about love?’’ 

*“‘Love? Why, I love you! Other- 
wise, why should I offer you all this?’’ 

‘You really Jove me?”’ 

‘‘Really.’’ And he smiled as amiably 
as a gargoyle. 

‘Very well. It is a bargain.”’ 

And they were married. —J. A. W. 


In Sunday School. 


‘“Why did Adam name the animals?’’ 
‘*T suppose he wasn’t a vegetarian and 
he wanted to know what he was eating.’’ 


The Limit. 
‘‘What is a court of last resort, pa?’’ 
‘Courting an old maid.’’ 
































THE KIND OF LEGS THOSE REAL ESTATE AGENTS THINK WE HAVE. 


T IS a wonder, now that the country 
is scoured for subjects on which to 
give advice, that there is not as yet 
bounteous instruction on how to laugh. 

And how few people know how to 
laugh! If I had a laugh like some peo- 
ple I know, I would never suffer myself 
to be amused at anything. Volumes 
could be written on the value of a har- 
monious laugh and how to acquire it. 

A good laugh is worth acquiring. It 
has a cash value to job and contract 
seekers, and a more than cash value to 
husband seekers. All men are come- 
dians and all women are wits. All they 
want is an appreciative audience. But 
advice on the art of laughing is neg- 
lected in favor of useless dribble as to 
how to be beautiful, how to make lyon- 
naise dressing without any lyon, and 


how to repel an Apache with the aid of 


an umbrella. 

I know of a contractor who lost a big 
contract because he did not have the 
right kind of a laugh. Just before the 
contract was signed, the patron told his 
favorite joke. Then the contractor 
turned loose that horrible wheeze of his 
that he circulates for a laugh. It so 


Laughter. 


mortified the patron that his joke should 
have provoked such a noise that he could 
not bring himself to have any dealings 
with the man at all. 

Tragedies of this sort happen every 
day because people have not learned to 
laugh right. Not only must a man be 
able to laugh, but he must have moré 
than one good laugh. He must have an 
assortment, in order to have them ap- 
propriate for various occasions. 

It would not do to turn loose a livery- 
stable laugh at an afternoon tea, nor 





IMPASSABLE. 


Jimmie—‘‘ Say, mister, we live across de creek, 
an’ we haven’t had dinner yet.’’ 


would it be advisable to release a pink- 
tea laugh at a boiler-makers’ convention. 

In order to learn the pink-tea laugh, 
observe a literary light surrounded by 
ladies and try to imitate the sound he 
makes; or get a copy of some bevel- 
edged magazine and read the anecdotes. 
The sound you make after the perusal of 
them will be something like eh-heh at 
best. Practice this asa laugh. Ladies 
may throw in a little something in the 
way of a ripple. If there is in the 
reading a strong temptation to groan, 
suppress it. Groans are not tolerated 
in society, no matter what the joke 
may be. 

But when you have mastered the pink- 


_ tea laugh, do not emit it in the company 


of locomotive engineers, or you will 
make a serious mistake. No laugh at 
all is pardonable, but a pink-tea laugh 
would be fatal. 

To my mind the most beautiful laugh 
is the outdoors laugh—the laughter of a 
crowd of children out on a picnic or the 
laugh that comes from a canoe up the 
river and goes bounding across the 
water and resounding among the trees. 


—Hamilton Pope Galt. 














‘6 ELL, yes, I expect, livin’ next 

door to me as you have for the 
last fifteen years, you know that Hiram’s 
allus been a real sudden sort of man and 
allus lookin’ for something new. There 
bein’ no children in our family, I s’pose 
has encouraged him to expect to find me 
ready for any new scheme of his. 
There’s never any use to argue with a 
man; it only makes him stubborn. So 
I seem to agree with all Hiram’s plans 
and be interested in all the new-fangled 
contraptions he’s forever bringin’ home. 
I allus insist that he try ’em out; 
’twouldn’t be no fun for Hiram at all 
for me to have a vacuum cleaner, if he 
didn’t get to run it. He allus was one 
to want to see the wheels go round. 

‘‘When we was first married, Hiram’s 
specialty was kitchen contrivances, and 
he certainly was a joy to the peddlers of 
Penobscot County, for we tried all the 
egg beaters, mop wringers, churns, 
washin’ machines and coffee pots as 
they came in fashion. 

‘*Well, I’ve noticed a man allus has to 
have some sort of amusement, and if 
*tain’t one thing it’s another. There’s 
some runs to politics and spends their 
time at the corner grocery, decidin’ the 
future of the country; others take to 
drink, for want of something better to 
do; then there’s horse racin’, fancy 
chickens, patent medicines and antiques; 
but Hiram’s dissipation has allus been 
wantin’ to try all the new inventions. 
I’m more comfortable havin’ him fussin’ 
round home, enjoyin’ himself, than I’d 
be if he had some fad that took him 
traipsin’ out through the country, and 
I’d never know where, and eatin’ all 
sorts of things and gettin’ his feet wet, 
most likely. 

**I can trust Hiram to destroy any 
germs of monotony that might be 
threatenin’ our household, for, liv- 
in’ with Hiram, there’s allus some- 
thing to look forward to. Some- 4 sf 
times we have carpets and draperies, 
and then, ag’in, we live a dustless 
existence, with all such useless 
things banished to the attic; some- 
times we have foldin’ beds and 
patent rockers, and sometimes we 
sleep outdoors. We try almost all 





By STELLA MILLER NEAL. 


the diet fads, but not for long, Hiram 
bein’ such a lover of doughnuts and pie, 
and them two eatables never figure 
prominently in any dietin’ scheme. 
‘‘The neighbors! Oh, Hiram’s been 
educatin’ them, he says, to appreciate 
the mighty progress of modern civiliza- 
tion. Most of ’em are long-sufferin’ 
friends, but I don’t know’s I ever 
thought any of ’em objected to havin’ 
their own nor their cats nor dogs ’n’ 
horses’ pictures taken, when Hiram was 
havin’ the camera fever. All the moth- 
ers with new babies was more’n glad. 
Then, when Hiram was devotin’ himself 
exclusive to the phonograph, they wa'n’t 
a church fair nor sociable that Hiram 
and his music machine wasn’t asked to. 
To be sure, Mrs. Willis got everlastin’ 
insulted when Hiram went over to help 
her with her spring cleanin’ and begun 
on her parlor carpet and her red velvet 
chairs with his new vacuum cleaner. 
Mrs. Willis’d allus been proud of bein’ 
the most work brittle housekeeper in all 








A UTILITARIAN. 


The man who was ten minutes too late to board his steamer 
in the usual way. 





Ferrisburg, and when she saw the dirt 
that was comi.)’ out that carpet of hern, 
she just ordered Hiram out of the house. 
Hiram didn’t say nothin’, just grinned. 
To be sure, she got over it; got a cleaner 
of her own now. 

‘‘Right now, Hiram’s havin’ the time 
of his life cookin’, and I’m takin’ a 
rest, ’cept when its dish-washin’ time; 
men do make an awful lot of dishes to 
wash. For a week Hiram’s been happy 
with a fireless cooker to play with, but 
I guess he’s havin’ most fun tryin’ this 
new paper-bag cookery, and I’m think- 
in’ of invitin’ all the men of the neigh- 
borhood in some night to eat up the 
things Hiram’s got cooked ahead. 

‘No, I don’t never destroy any of 
‘em, for there’s no tellin’ when Hiram 
might take a notion to invent something 
himself or to use some of ’em a new 
way. Yes, our attic and the lean-to are 
both full to splittin’ with Hiram’s worn- 
out diversions—his dead past, you might 
say. There’s typewriters ’n’ fishin’ 

rods, ironin’ boards and incubators, 
ice-cream freezers and dish wash- 
ers, fly killers and curtain rods; but 
what difference does it make? 
We’ve both been comfortable and 
amused, and Hiram’s still foolish 
enough to think I’m the best lookin’ 
woman in the State of Maine.’’ 


Glittering Generalities. 


An expensive hat is always styl- 
ish. 

Family trees sometimes bear bad 
fruit. 

It’s the lazy man who has the 
most hard luck. 

It is easy to economize when you 
are broke. ; 

A live bank account is worth 
more than a dead title. 

The greatest bore is the person 
who talks when you want to. 

The world owes every man a liv- 
ing, but some folks are mighty poor 
collectors. 


A Bad Break. 


Slasher—‘‘Been in a fight?’’ 
Masher—‘‘No. I tried to flirt 
with a pretty suffragette.’’ 


—J. W. Babcock. 








After-dinner Speeches by Telephone. 


IMULTANEOUSLY with the 
newed applause for wireless teleg- 


re- 


raphy and the appearance of accounts of 
new exploits of that most marvelous of 
detectives, the dictagraph, behold the 
after-dinner via long-distance 
telephone coming again into high favor. 
These many years we have enjoyed the 
love-making and the 
tages of the telephone, without knowing 
how to appreciate to the full its excel- 


speech 


business advan- 


lence for banquet use. 

The most obvious comment is from 
the diner’s point of view, the mad joy 
of at last being able to shut off a flow of 


oratory whenever the interest begins to 
lag. Sensing the imminence of a flight 
of bombast or a frayed anecdote, he 
may lay down the receiver and take up 


an apple or the nut crackers. No doubt 
this is a tremendous consummation. 
North and South, on the Pacific slope 
and the Atlantic, editorial writers of all 
parties have said so in perfect agree- 
ment. 

But to stop here is to retire after only 
scratching with a pen point the surface 
of a ten-acre subject. Speakers wel- 
come the telephone dinner as heartily at 
least as their listeners. Why hasn’t 
some one remarked that the new plan 
proposes to annihilate that abomination, 
the reception committee in Prince Al- 
That is the sort of thing 
we mean by ‘‘progress.”” And no more 
low-necked hacks’ transporting the 
speaker of the evening up Main Street 
to the Commercial Hotel, with three 
citizens assigned to pester him persist- 
ently until dinnertime! 

At a telephone banquet every one can 


bert coats? 


hear equally well. A 


By CHARLES PHELPS CUSHING. 


Once the sense of novelty wears off a 
bit, the quality of speaking must needs 
improve. After-dinner wit is soon to 
possess the quality Shakespeare said 

















“ THEY MAY SIT IN DRESSING-GOWN AND SLIP- 
PERS AND TALK AT EASE TO COMFORTABLE- 
MINDED LISTENERS.” 


was its soul, and delivery is to become 
less artificial. 

On account of telephone tolls, stop- 
watch law will be strictly enforced. A 
speaker may show the very smallest re- 
gard for the time of fellow-banqueters, 
but every one has been trained to hold 
a healthy respect for the time of the 
operator of a toll board. 

The consumer has this joyful promise 
of brevity. But the orator, too, re- 
joices. He knows that now he will be 


more natural and do a better class of 
work. For one thing, the telephone 
idea means nothing less important than 
a decrease of dressing up among our 
greats and near-greats. With a tele- 
phone in their rooms, they may sit in 
dressing gown and slippers and talk at 
ease to comfortable-minded listeners. 
The speaker is, of necessity, in the best 
of spirits. Not only does he evade ruin- 
ing his digestion with countless ‘‘ban- 
quets’’—he also saves his temper by not 
having to shave and by not having to tie 
innumerable dress ties. Under this new 
system he may frequently see his wife 
and children. And if he happen to be 
‘‘indisposed”’ or is at all bashful or ever 
has had stage fright, the telephone 
speech will be welcomed as one of the 
choicest blessings of an age of science. 


He “Done the Town.” 


**Yes, sir, boys; I done the town purty 
thoroughly the three days I was in New 
York,’’ said Uncle Si Sodcorn, on his 
return to Gooseberry Corners and his 
favorite seat in front of the ‘‘tavern.”’ 

‘‘I tuk in no less than three movin’- 
picksher shows an’ rid up on two o’ 
these esquilators or movin’ stairs. Then 
I rid the whole len’th of the elevated 
an’ went clean through the subway an’ 
rid as fer as the elevator went in one o’ 
the skyscraper buildings. I seen old 
Broadway by lamplight, an’ rid up Fifth 
Avenoo on top of a ’bus, and fed some o’ 
the animiles in Central Park, an’ seen 
Cleopatry’s needle, an’ got a look at the 
Goddess o’ Libutty. Then I went down 
on the old Bow’ ry an’ tuk in a vawdyville 

show or two, an’ et 





speech worth listen- 
ing to will penetrate 
to the most distant 
corner of the dining 
hall, for seating ar- 
rangements will mat- 
ter not one whit. 
Though chair legs 
squeak uneasily and 
well-fed males sigh 
to an 
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and cough 
accompaniment of 
crackling shirt bos- 
oms, the speaker 
never will know; at 
the same time, the 
truly interested list- 
ener will continue to 
hear every word. 


dinner in a rest’rant 
where they said two 








thousand could eat at 
one time. I went to 
New York with the 








intention o’ doin’ the 
old town up well, an’, 
by heck! I done it all 
right; but it didn’t 
leave me but nine 
cents o’ the five doi- 
lars I tuk with me to 


do it with.”’ 
—M. M. M. 





Perseverance, like 
the fabled tortoise, 








“(THE TRULY INTERESTED LISTENER WILL CONTINUE TO HEAR EVERY WORD.” 


brings you there, 
slowly but surely. 











Visitor—‘* What a cunning kitty! 
Little girl—‘‘ Oh, he's quite old, and he ’s not a kitty. 


LOOKS THE PART. 


How old is he ?”’ 


He ’s a real grown-up cat. 


Why, 


he comes home so late nights that pa says we ‘ll have to get him a latch-key.”’ 


Too Much Confidence. 


Slee young fellow with the ink marks 

on his fingers edged over to the 
nattily dressed youth with whom he was 
sharing the bleacher seat. 

**I told the boss,’’ he began confiden- 
tially, ‘‘that same old yarn about my 
dead aunt to get to the game, and he 
never said a word. Battleheimer, his 
name is. Regular old skinflint, too; 
but I know how to pull the wool over 
his eyes, and, believe me, I never lose a 
chance todo it. By the way, did you 
give your boss the same story?’’ 

‘*No’’—— 

‘‘Played sick, I guess? 
that.’”’ 

**No”—— 

**Told him you had private 
business to attend to, maybe? 
I work that game, too.’’ 

‘‘No”’—— 

‘‘Had some one telephone 
and say your father was dying? 
That’s one of my favorites.’’ 

**No; I’’—— 

‘*‘What did you tell him? 
Must be a new one on me.’’ 

**I didn’t tell him anything. 
I’m Battleheimer’s son!’’ 


I often do 


Another Bank Failure. 


. “Shameless hussy! Good enough for 
her!’’ cried Prissy Primm. 

‘‘Who? What?’’ asked Pert Penelope. 

‘“‘Why,’’ said Prissy, ‘‘that Mrs. 
Gadby, while trying to show off her em- 
broidered hose, carried her skirts so 
high that some one picked her stock- 
ing.”’ 


He Didn’t Know. 


Old lady—‘‘Could you direct me to 
the Second Baptist Church?’’ 

Old boy—‘‘ Why, really—I am sorry, 
lady, but I don’t even know where the 
First is.’’ 





Romeo and _ Juliet. 


A dark, dreamy silence wrapped the 
castle in its soft embrace. The moon, 
clear and full, sailed tranquilly through 
the star-sown heavens, and the sweet 
scent of orange groves was wafted 
through the midnight breeze. 

Yet the dark-cloaked figure that 
walked softly up the graveled path saw 
none of the soft, calm beauty of the 
summer night. He raised the brass 
knocker with a quick, imperative touch. 

After a wait of ten minutes or more, 
Juliet answered the summons; but the 
candle she held nearly dropped from her 
hands as she beheld the face of her mid- 
night visitor. 

‘‘Romeo, Romeo!’’ she ex- 
claimed in amazement. ‘‘Is 
there any one ill at your 
house?’’ 

*“No,’’ replied Romeo, in a 
soft, low, guarded whisper. 
*‘l left my umbrella in the 


balcony. oi —Frank A. Heywood. 





‘*Why doesn’t he go home?’’ 

‘‘Because neither his wife 
nor the saloons shut up at mid- 
night.”’ 
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“THERE’S A REASON 


** Mamma, why don’t you hold your teacup like Mrs. Perkins does? 


Just a Little Farther On. 
| etrinw North Carolina voted to 


— 
a a : os lr — FL 

be a ‘‘dry’’ State, its citi- J - ~| 

‘ ‘os 0 oo 
zens became very suspicious of 


\% 


strangers. 
One day a commercial traveler 
went up to an old negro in a little 


° 


town in the eastern part of the 
State and said to him, 

**Say, uncle, if you will lead me 
to some ‘place where I can get a 
drink, I’ll give you two dollars.”’ 

The old darky looked him over 
carefully, accepted the two plunks, 


and said, ‘‘All right, boss; jest 


foller me.”’ 

He led the thirsty one through 
the town, on through the suburbs, 
into the country, and then started 
due west. After they had traversed 
about five miles in silence and still 
nothing in sight, the man asked, 

‘*Look here, Mose! Where are 
we going after this drink?’’ 





into Ken- 
tucky, boss; we can’t git nuthin 


“Ww "s ri re 
e’s gwine ovah HE EARNED IT. 





in dis State.’’ 


Max—*‘ Where did he get all his money ? 
Fred—‘‘ Yes; he married Aer.’’ 


Did he earn it ?”’ 


At Last the Answer! 


A= what is so rare as a day 
in June? 

Why, a country band that plays in 
tune, 

Or a honeymoon that doesn’t end 
soon, 

Or a ’possum dinner without a 
coon, 

Or a lover’s stroll without a spoon, 

Or a German band with no bassoon, 

Or a circus day without a balloon, 

Or a moonlight night without a 


moon, 

Or a bargain sale without one 
swoon, 

Or a zoological garden with no 
baboon, 


Or a padded cell without a loon, 

Or acurrent event with no cartoon, 

Or a vaudeville show with no 
buffoon, 

Or a political campaign and no 
lampoon, 

Or a boarding-house meal without 
a prune— 

These are rarer far than a day in 


June! — Laura L. Kirkwood. 


Many wise politicians were not 
prophets in their own state. 
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The 


ANK—tThe long green side of the 
River of Pactolus, dotted with the 
flowers of Thyme, all over dew, and 
blossoming at all seasons of the year 
with the fruit of the Mint. 

Barrel—A receptacle constructed of 
hoops and staves, much used by wealthy 
aspirants for public office to stand on 
when lacking any other kind of a plat- 
form. 

Book—A collation of leaves of paper 
covered with words, arranged with some 
ingenuity either to reveal the presence 
of an idea or to conceal the incapacity 
for thought in the mind of the collator, 
and bound in covers to prevent littering, 
whence the term ‘‘literary’’ as applied 
to collections of books. 

Bore—An unfeathered biped with an 
endless tale, which he wags persistently 
in the face of other bipeds desirous of 
wagging their own tales. . 

Borrower—An impecunious animal 
whose chief aim in life is to live within 
somebody else’s income. 

Bravery—A quality of action that 
glorifies as heroes individuals too timid 
to turn and run away. 

Blush—A suffusion of the cheek of 
the ingenuous, proving the old adage 
that ‘‘Blood will tell’? even if we will 
not. 

Brass—A spiritual metal much af- 
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“GARTER SNAKES: - 


New 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


fected by nervy mortals in lieu of the 
pure gold of merit which it externally 
resembles. 

Beast—A classification of dumb ani- 
mals of abstemious habits by loud- 
spoken human beings of intemperate 
inclination. 

Brains—A grayish substance inside 
the head, often available for illuminat- 
ing purposes, and, like gas, frequently 
blown out by persons who do not know 
how to use them. 

Bride—Formerly a term signifying a 
life partner, but now regarded in some 





ABOVE THE LAW. 
“‘ Hey, there! Don’t you see this lawn ’s posted ?’’ 
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Dictionary. 


quarters as a temporary assuagement of 


* the madness of propinquity. 


Black—The darkest color known, once 
the opposite of white, but, under the 
benign influence of progressive think- 
ing, transformed to a synonym therefor 
by constitutional amendment. 

Braggart—A blower used most ef- 
fectively in fanning the fires of popular 
discontent. 

Blatherskite—A wind instrument 
emitting loud noises, produced by the 
passage of hot air through the windp:pe 
of an intellectual vacuum. 

Beet—See Borrower. Also a human 
vegetable, most active when it is dead. 

Bargain—A commercial device de- 
signed to lure women into the purchase 
of something they do not want, in order 
to save a small percentage of what it 
would cost them if they did want it. 

Beauty—A dermatological affection 
that entails much suffering upon those 
who are not afflicted with it. 

Boston—A dance much affected by the 
Shawmut tribes, characterized by a 
dippy, slow, self-centered movement, 
followed by violent gyrations; hence the 
term Bostonian. 

Business—A scientific system of bar- 
ter in which all participants endeavor to 
get the best of each other and generally 
succeed. 
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A Penalty of Politeness. 


faa James J. Hill is in the humor, 

he will tell you of a particularly 
polite brakeman in the West who never 
tired of answer- 
ing the innumer- 
able questions 
put to him con- 
cerning the scen- 
ic features along 
his line. Usu- 
ally this brakeman formed part of a 
crew that comprised a conductor who 
was something of a ‘‘grouch.’’ 

On one occasion, when the polite 
brakeman had been for some time ex- 
patiating upon the beauties of nature as 
seen from the car window, a passenger 
whispered to the conductor, 

‘*Can you tell me how that brakeman 
lost his forefinger? He seems to bea 
nice fellow.”’ 

‘*Sure, he’s a nice fellow!’’ assented 
the grouchy conductor. ‘‘That’s the 
trouble. Why, that fellow is so oblig- 
ing that he’s worn his finger off point- 
ing out the scenery along the line.’’ 








How they Named the Town. 


There are few men of a more strap- 
ping build than H. G. Moore, president 
of the Kansas City Association of Com- 
merce, the great organization that is 
whooping up things along the muddy 
Missouri. When he gets his arms into 
action, they resemble the fans of a 
windmill stirred 





roe by a forty-mile 
Kansas zephyr. 
Above all 
gleams his bald 
pate, calm and 


serene as a 
summer’s morn. 

An _illustra- 
tion of the 
whole-souled na- 
ture of the man 
is shown by the 
following story 
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that he tells about himself: ‘‘A gang- 
ling Missourian with a characteristic 
dialect dropped into my office one morn- 
ing and grasped my hand in both of 


his. ‘Mr. Moore,’ sez he, ‘we’ve heard 
a lot about you down our way. We 
think a mighty heap of you. In fact, 


we think so much of you that we’ve 
named our little city after you.’ 
***Well, I’m highly pleased to hear 
that—highly pleased, indeed! What 
was it you called it—-Mooresville?’ 
** “Naw,” he said, ‘it’s Bald Knob.’ ’’ 


Did as He Was Told. 


It is told of John Esten Cooke that on 
one occasion he ordered a slave to ‘‘lay 
by’”’ a field of corn. Returning from a 











ride late in the evening, he passed by 
the field and saw that it had not been 


touched. Riding straight to the negro 
quarters, he called Tom out. 

‘“Why didn’t you ‘lay by’ that field as 
I told you, you scoundrel?’’ 

‘*I_ did, Marse Esten. Yaas, suh, I 
done jus’ what you done told meto. I 
thank you, suh. I laid by it ’neath the 
old oak tree on the yuther side, and 
slep’ mos’ all day.’’ 


No Water for Him. 


Many years ago Mr. Robert Burdette, 
the humorist, was billed to appear in 
the Normal School lecture course in a 
Wisconsin town. The number previous 


to his had been marred by the fact that 
the reader was suffering from a severe 
cold and was obliged to suspend opera- 
tions while one of the ushers went out 
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and got a supply of drinking water. 

To avoid a repetition of this experi- 
ence, the manager of the course, Mr. 
B—,a growing 
in the _ school, 
told the young 
men who were 
getting the 
church ready for 
Mr. Burdette to 
have a_ pitcher 
of water on the 
platform table. 
The boys got f 
the largest 
pitcher they 
could find. Mr. 
Burdette and his friend came in early. 

When Mr. Burdette caught sight of 
the pitcher, he said to his companion, 
‘*You have water up there, but I never 
drink during my lectures.’’ 

“I’m surprised at that,’’ said the pro- 











fessor. ‘‘I told the boys you are a good 
Baptist and would appreciate the 
water.”’ 

**You see, it’s this way, Mr. B—,’’ 


the humorist replied, in his quick way, 
with that indescribable twinkle in his 
eye; ‘‘I run my religion on water, but I 
run my lectures on wind.’’ 


Senator Borah tells of a journey 
to a sparsely settled district. ‘‘When 
night came,’’ 
he said, “I put }|ROAD HOUSE 
up at a little 
roadhouse. Mine 
host was polite, 
so polite—well, 
judge for your- 
self. AslI 
turned“into bed, 
1 saw this no- 
tice: 

















““Dear friend, be 
kind in all you do, 
Remember landlords 

have some feeling; 
So if you lie in 
and chew, 
Don’t spit tobacco on 
the ceiling.’”’ 






































T H E 


Suffragette Snapshots. 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER. 

T IS rather amusing to observe the 

newspapers still pointing to those 
thirty-nine-cent hats which the suffra- 
gists wore in the parade as the best 
proof they have shown of their fitness 
to vote, when the principal reason given 
for their unfitness has always been that 
their clothes were dowdy and out of 
style! 


Several times recently Congress has 
had to adjourn in the midst of most im- 
portant business because so many mem- 
bers were at the baseball game. What 
would be thought if the sergeants-at- 
arms in those Western Legislatures had 
to go scurrying around to pink teas to 
gather up the women members? 


It seems slightly inconsistent to see 
half of the male voters staying away 


from the presidential 


MO D E R N 


it from the ground; then, seeing a 
friend with a baby, she took it in her 
arms and almost smothered it with 
kisses and caresses. Thus in the flash 
of a moment was illustrated the immnta- 
ble truth that no so-called masculine act 
or occupation can destroy the eternal 
womanly. 


On September 3d the men of Ohio will 
vote as to whether the women of the 
State shall or shall not have the suffrage. 
If they wish to save themselves further 
trouble, they will vote ‘‘yes’’; for-if 
the initiative and referendum proposal 
carries, as is probable, the women, in 
case of their defeat, will have the suf- 
frage question submitted every year 
until it wins. 


When Mrs. Clancy, of Jamaica, N. Y., 
had her husband arrested for choking her 
as she was leaving the house, the police 
judge said in his decision, ‘‘The husband 


Ww O M A N 


“Trimmed” the Anarchists. 


Suffrage sentiment was greatly stimu- 
lated by the election in Los Angeles. It 
was thought there that the socialistic 
and the anarch vote would destroy all 
normal balances. But the women voted 
for the first time, and the socialists and 
anarchists, in the language of the day, 
were ‘‘trimmed.”’ 


A Young Astronomer. 


Woman has proved her mind in every 
field of human effort. Camille Flam- 
marion took as an assistant at the Paris 
Observatory a young woman whose cal- 
culations of the stars have been so re- 
markable that as a result the standard 
time of the French capital has been al- 
tered a fraction of a minute. 


Oklahoma's Representative. 


During the last campaign, Charley 
Carter made a speech in Atoka, Okla., 
and, on being asked his 





primaries and women re- 
fused the franchise be- 
cause they have not shown 
that the majority demand 
it. In Rhode Island, for 
instance, in a number of 
towns, no primaries were 
held because nobody came 
out to vote. Meanwhile, 
women ‘of that State by 
the thousands are clamor- 


es ROGERS 





ing or shrieking or mak- 
ing some kind of a noise 
for the suffrage, but when 
the question was submit- 
ted to the electors some 
time ago, they voted more 
than three to one against 
letting them have it. The old story of 
the dog in the manger should be revised 
to read, ‘‘The man with the ballot.’’ 


The national movement among women 
to erect a memorial to the chivalry of 
man, in honor of those who went down 
on the Titanic, does not show any evi- 
dences of sex antagonism, at least on 
the part of women. 


When the United States flag was torn 
down by anarchists at the recent social- 
ist meeting in New York, it was a 
woman who sprang into the midst of the 
howling, fighting mob of men and lifted 





RATS LEAVING THE SINKING SHIP. 


should be the head of the family, and if 
the wife desires to go out against his 
wishes he has the right to detain her, 
using force if necessary.’’ It is high 
time for Mrs. Clancy to join the suffra- 
gettes, if she can make her escape long 
enough to do so. 


A firm which is making marble statu- 
ettes by machinery is sending out circu- 
lars offering to supply ‘‘all women’s 
windows with effigies of Theodore Roose- 
velt and Susan B. Anthony at a nominal 
cost.’ No window smashing has yet 
occurred in this country, but there’s a 
limit! 


position on the woman’s 
suffrage question, made 
some very flattering re- 
marks, ending with, 

‘When all the ladies 
want suffrage, they will 
get it; but a// must want 
hag 

He smiled his genial 
smile, really thinking he 
had made a hit. 

At the door one of the 
ladies quietly remarked, 

‘*Mr. Carter, I suppose 
you do not want to be 
sent to Washington un- 
less all the voters want 
you to go?’”’ 

‘*Why, yes, I do,’”’ he said. 
to get there any way I can.’’ 

‘*You have answered the question,’’ 
she told him. ‘‘We are willing to get 
suffrage any way we can.’’ 

Representative Carter laughed heart- 
ily and said, 

‘*You are right there, and the joke is 
on me.’’ 





“*T want 





Mrs. Atlee Pomerene, wife of Senator 


. Pomerene, of Ohio, is said to be the 


most active worker among the equal 
suffragists of Washington. She is well- 
informed, and has been a true helpmeet 
in her husband’s political career. 





LAUGHS ACROSS THE SEA. 
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In Pawn. 


“Warum weinst du denn, Kleiner?” 

“Mein Vater ist nach Haus gegangen und 
hat vergessen, mich mitzunehmen!”’ 

“Na, dann geh’ doch hinterher, bist ja 
gross genug!”’ 

“Ja, der Kellner will mich nicht nauslassen, 
er hat auch zu zahlen vergessen!”’ 


TRANSLATION: 
**Why are you crying, my little one?’’ 
**My dad has gone home!’’ 
‘*Well, why don’t you go after him?’’ 


‘“*The waiter won’t let me go; dad also 


forgot.to pay.’’—-Meggendorfer Blaetter. 
~ 


The Best Time. 


“Wie, Sie wollen meine Tochter heiraten und 
sind ausser Stellung?”’ 

“Na, da habe ich gerade die beste Zeit zum 
Heiraten!"’ 

‘“‘What! You want to marry my 
daughter, and you have no position?’’ 

‘*Well, that’s why I have now most 
time to marry _her.’’—Meggendorfer 
Blaetter. 























“Wieviel Schweizerkiise geben Sie fiir 
zwolf Pfennig?” 

“Fiinfzig Gramm.” 

“Und fiir fiinfzehn Pfennig?” 

“Auch fiinfzig Gramm; aber da gebe ich 
noch ein grosses Loch dazu.”’ 


‘*How much Swiss cheese do you sell 
for twelve pfennig?’’ 

‘‘Fifty grams.”’ 

“‘And for fifteen pfennig?’’ 

**Also fifty grams; but then I give a 
arge hole besides.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


At a Modish Shop. 


“Kénnen Sie mir also den Schal nicht billiger 
geben?”’ 

_ “Nein, gniidige F:au. 5) Mark ist wirklich der 
Mindestpreis.”’ 

_ Gut, icn nehm’ ihn! Aber machen Sie mir, 
bitte, noch zwei Rechnungen: eine zu 20 Mark fiir 
meinen Mann unu eine zu 200 fiir meine Freund- 
innen.”’ 


‘*Could you not let me have the shawl 
cheaper?’’ 

‘*No, madam. Fifty marks is really 
the lowest price.”’ 

‘‘All right, I’ll take it; but please 
make me out two more bills—one for 
twenty marks for my husband and one 
for two hundred for my friends.’’— 
Fliegende Blaetter. 





Phlegmatic! 


*“Sitzen Sie vielleicht auf meinen Hut, mein Herr? 


““Ist’s ein steifer oder ein weicher? 
Ein weicher!”’ 
Nein, dann ist er’s nicht!’ 


‘“‘Are you perhaps sitting on my hat, 
sir?’’ 

‘Was it a stiff hat or a soft one?’’ 

‘‘A soft one.’’ 

‘‘No, then it isn’t yours.’’—Meggen- 
dorfer Blaetter. 


~ 


Much Troubled. 


“Sie hassen die Witzblatter so! Weshalb denn?” 

“‘Na erlauben Sie mal! Ich heisse Eulalia Meier, 
bin V: rsitzende des Frauenvereins und Schwieger- 
mutter eines Professors, der mehrere Regenschirme 
und einer Dackel hat und nebenbei auch noch 
dichtet, jagt und reitet!"’ 


‘You certainly hate the comic papers 
—but why?’’ 

‘You will excuse me! My name is 
Eulalia Meier, I am president of a lady’s 
society, and mother-in-law of a pro- 
fessor, who has several umbrellas and a 
dachshund, and who, besides, writes 
poetry, shoots and rides.’’—Meggen- 
dorfer Blaetter. 





A Sure Sign. 


Tochter (als s‘e sieht, dasa der Referendar, 
der schon einigema | zu Besuche ca war, den 
Papa um 1000 Mark anpumpt): “Er hat also 
doch Absichten auf mich!” 


Daughter (seeing that the youthful 
barrister who had already called several 


times is trying to borrow a thousand. 


marks from her father)—‘‘ Well, he cer- 
tainly has some intentions concerning 
me !’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


~ 


French Con-tancy. 


L’ Amie—Tu I'aimes tant que ca? 
La Dame—Tiens... lorsqu’il sort... eh bien, des 
fois, pendant vingt minutes; je pense encore 4 lui!... 


Friend—‘‘ And you love him as much 
as that?’’ 

Lady—‘‘I should say so! When he 
goes out—well, sometimes I still think 
of him for twenty minutes!’’—Le 
Sourtre (Paris). 





(Ein Schwereniter.)—“Gestatten Sie, F: au- 
lein, das ich Sie begleite? Sie sehen meiner | et» n 
F. au ach! sodhnlich!”’ 


Ladykiller—‘‘Permit me, miss. to ac- 
company you. You do look so much like 
my wife!’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 





oe 
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iclets 


REALLY DELIGHTFUL 
Che Dainty Tint Covered 
Candy Coated 
Chewing Gum 


The singer’s tones 
are more dulcet, the 
speaker’s voice more 
clear, when Chiclets 
are used to ease and 
refresh the mouth and 
throat. The refine- 
ment of chewing gum 
for people of refine- 
ment. It’s the pepper- 
mint—the true mint. 


Look for the Bird Cards in the 
ackages. You can secure a 
autiful Bird Album free. 


For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 





= i 





5c. the Ounce and in 5c., 
10c. and 25c. Packets 


SEN-SEN CHICLET 
COMPANY 
Metropolitan Tower 
ew York 





























Better than Scotch 


G « W 


Canadian 
Whisky 


Distilled by Gooderham & Worts, Limited, Toronto, Canada 


Better than Bourbon 


Better than Irish 


Better than Rye 











BARBERS 


other no matter how hard he tries te convince you that he has something just 
as good. Uf you desire further particulars send me your name and address and 


through your Barber Supply 


I will send you the Barbers’ Guide free of charge 


W. J. WINTERS, Union Bank Bullding, Chicago, Tl. 


To do away with ail razor troubles and to 
keep that remarkable smooth and perfect | 
cutting edge on your razors for 200 shaves, 
use W. J. Winters hone and strops. Order | 
Take no 








Advertising of Advertising—A Series 
of Weekly Talks—No. 23 





You Get the Habit 


Have you noticed the way 
advertisers play constantly upon the 
force of habit ? 

Many of the advertisements in this 
issue are designed to create a habit. 

The advertisers endeavor to get you 
into the habit of thinking of a certain 
article when you need anything of that 
kind. 


You know how firmly rooted is the 


ever 


habit of making soups at home. You 
will see how necessary it is to con- 


stantly reiterate such arguments as these 
in favor of the prepared soups: 


** When we say that our tomato soup 
is the finest produced anywhere, it is 
no bare assertion. 

We give you real reasons. 

We use a tomato; everybody 
knows there are none better. We use a 
choice variety that mature evenly ripe 
all over. We are conveniently located 
where they grow. They are fully ripened 
on the vines. We pick them in the 
morning with the dew on them, make 
them into soup the same day. 

We do this ourselves in our own fac- 
tory. You have no richer, purer materials 
on your own table than we use in this 
soup. Everything that touches it is as 
dainty and spotless as your polished 
china.” 

Such advertising as*that is bound to convince. 
It is bound to convert you from an old habit into 


a new one. 


Having done this, the advertiser will have the 
benetit of the force of habit he once had to work 
against. 

Advertising has doubtless made you change 
some of your habits. Perhaps more than you 
realize. Suppose you stop and think a moment. 
See how many changes advertising has made in 
your daily life. I shall be interested to know. 


UllaN ficwe 


= 


Picture Offer 
An attractive picture, suitable for framing, 
will be sent, postage paid, to each person who 
furnishes the information called for in the coupon. 


COUPON 


ALLAN C. HOFFMAN, 
Advertising Director, 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Ave., New York. 
I will give you a list of advertised goods used 
daily in my home. 
and send me a picture suitable for framing. 











You are to supply a blank form . 














Fortune’s Wheel. 
ROGUE has for years run a gam. 


A bling wheel — 
You know him; 
name— 
And writers of fiction and poetry spiel 
For this villain’s nefarious game. 


Dan Cupid’s his 


And every one comes with the coin of 
his heart, 
And every one pays in advance, 
Though the least observation should 
prove from the start 
That not one in a score has a chance. 


For plain are the signs that no player 
may miss 
Of loneliness, woe and divorce; 
Still every one fancies that riches or 
bliss 
Will be his, as a matter of course. 
Oh, the hearts that are lost on that en- 
gine of guile, 
More cruel than the torturous rack! 
But somebody wins, every once in a 
while, 
And that keeps us all coming back. 


—Evelyn Marie Stuart. 


Symbols of Value. 


There is plenty of food for cynical 
thoughts in the national capital, as is 
shown by the following incident which 
happened on a Washington street car: 

A worldly young man, prone to crit- 
icise, was gazing at the advertisements 
which decorated the interior of the car. 
One advertised a new kind of collar for 
The dome of the Capitol was rep- 
resented encircled by one of the collars, 
and on the Senate and House wings of 
the building were placards giving prices 
and sizes. The placard on the Senate 
end of the Capitol read, ‘‘Quarter size,” 
and that on the other end said, ‘‘Two for 
a quarter. ”’ 

The worldly cynical young man turned 
to his companion. 

‘‘That,’’ he remarked, 
expresses my opinion of some of these 
here congressmen.’’ 


men. 


‘‘just about 


An Evident Impossibility. 


Eastside—‘‘Under the new Virginia 
law a man who swears in public is liable 
to a fine of five hundred dollars.’’ 

Westside—‘‘* How in the world can the 
Virginians afford to drive their mules?” 


Our Part. 


That all the world’s a stage 
And all of us are ‘‘troupers”’ 
Would not be cause for rage, 
But—most of us are supers. 
Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 


Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 


18 
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His Fate. 


Bi E offered candies, flowers and books; 

4 She took them with a gentle air, 

With sunny smile and grateful looks, 
Praising his kindly thought and care. 


He offered tickets for each show— 
Himself as escort, by the way. 
Giadly to each and all she’d go, 


And glowing thanks to him would pay. 


But when the source of all this grace 
His manly heart at last he fain 
Would proffer—then she turned her face 
And never looked at him again! 
— Madeline Bridges. 


The Modern Idea. 


‘‘T understand the professor’s wife 
has a little baby.’’ 

“Yes. Delightful, isn’t it?’’ 

‘*Boy or co-ed?’’ 


A French Equivalent. 


Margaret—‘‘Calls a spade a spade, 
does she?’’ 
Katharine—‘‘Oh, no! 


ied French. ’”’ 


She has stud- 


Outdoor Life 


WILL NOT OFFSET THE ILL EFFECTS OF 
COFFEE AND TEA WHEN ONE CAN- 
NOT DIGEST THEM 


A farmer says: 

‘*For ten years or more I suffered from 
dyspepsia and stomach trouble, caused 
by the use of coffee (tea contains caffeine, 
the same drug found in coffee), until I 
got so bad I had to give up coffee 
entirely and almost give up eating. 
There were times when I could eat only 
boiled milk and bread; and when I went 
to the field to work I had to take some 
bread and butter along to give me 
strength. 

**I doctored steady and took almost 
everything I could get for my stomach 
in the way of medicine, but if I got any 
better it only lasted a little while. I 
was almost a walking skeleton. 

‘*One day I read an ad for Postum and 
told my wife I would try it, and as to 
the following facts I will make affidavit 
before any judge: 

“I quit coffee entirely and used 
Postum in its place. I have regained 
my health entirely and can eat anything 
that is cooked to eat. I have increased 
in weight until now I weigh more than 
lever did. Ihave not taken any medi- 
cine for my stomach since I began using 
Postum. 

‘My family would stick to coffee at 
first, but they saw the effects it had on 
me and when they were feeling bad they 
began to use Postum, one at a time, 
until now we all use Postum.’’ Name 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. 

Ten days’ trial of Postum in place of 
coffee proves the truth, an easy and 
pleasant way. 

Read the little book, 
Wellville,’’ in packages. 
reason.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


‘‘The Road to 
*“*There’s a 








JUDGE PRIZE-WINNERS 


Th ds of Resp Received in 
the Picture and Puzzle Contests. 


O* MAY 18th JupGE published a 
double-page picture in_ colors, 

showing the capsizing of a canoe with 
three campers and their outfit. Prizes 
were offered for the best caption to the 
picture and the three next best, for the 
best poem of not more than twenty-four 
lines and the next three best, and for 
the best humorous story and the next 
three best, all to be based on the picture. 

Thousands of responses were received 
to the several phases of the contest, and 
JupDGE below announces the prize-win- 
ners: 

Captions: First prize, $10, to E. G. 
Sullivan, Chicago, Ill.—‘‘A Current 
Event.’’ Second prize, H. H. Jones, 
Ohio—‘‘Take a Kodak with You.’’ 
Third prize, Miss H. M. Hertwig, Geor- 
gia—‘‘Plungers.’’ Fourth prize, Rus- 
sell E. Smith, New York City—‘‘Camp- 
ers Out.”’ 

Poems: 





First prize, Maurice Baldwin, 
New Hampshire, $15—‘‘Foolishness.”’ 
Second prize, Mr. Charles I. Junkin, 
Pennsylvania—‘‘The Man That Swamped 
the Boat.’’ Third prize, P. W. Fetzer, 
North Carolina—‘‘To Camp or Not to 
Camp.’’ Fourth prize, Maurice Rubens, 
Illinois—‘‘Scenic Beauty.”’ 

Story: First prize, Roscoe G. Stott, 
Kentucky, $5—‘‘To Die at Dawn.’’ 
Second prize, George H. Cone, Illinois 
—‘‘What Happened to Willie.’’ Third 
prize, P. F. Marshall, Kentucky—‘‘Cap- 
sized Bait.’’ Fourth prize, Roger Fison, 
Vermont --‘‘I Told You So.’’ 

The prize-winning poems and stories 
deemed worthy of publication in JUDGE 
will appear later. 


The First Puzzle Series. 


About ten thousand responses were 
received in the competition to solve the 
first series of puzzles in JupGr, published 
on March 30th, April 6th, April 13th and 
April 20th last. The competitors sent 
their answers from all quarters of the 
country, and the interest shown was 
greater than that attached to any other 
such competition promoted by JuDGE. 
The following are the winners: 

First prize, Mr. William F. Proefke, 
Illinois, $20. 

Second prize, Mr. Samuel J. Bergens, 
Ohio, $10. 

Third prize, Mr. Thomas E. Lehman, 
Pennsylvania, $5. 
Fourth prize, 

Georgia, $5. 

Fifth prize, Miss M. G. Parker, Mas- 
sachusetts, $5. 

Sixth prize, Nelson A. Gladding, In- 
diana, $5. 

Seventh prize, Mr. Arthur J. Mallory, 
Connecticut, subscription to Judge. 

Eighth prize, Mr. E. G. Van Orman, 
Michigan, subscription to Judge. 

Ninth prize, Mr. Edward E. Mes- 
chonat, Brooklyn, subscription to Judge. 

Tenth prize, Miss J. Aubry, Ohio, 
subscription to Judge. 

(Continued on next succeeding advertising page.) 


Mrs. J. A. Peacock, 





Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 19 


‘A Good, Cool, 
Long Drink 
for Warm Days 


Evans’ 
Ale 


Makes easy the work of assimilation 
and exercises a beneficent influence 
upon the entire physical system. 
Comforting, Delicious, 
Satisfying and Sustaining 
IDEAL FOR OUTING 


E veryw here 























Wie _ ) > 


Trainsickness 


| OTHERSILL’S, after thorough tests, is now officially 
M adopted by practically all the Great Lakes and New 
York Steamship Companies running south and 
many Transatlantic lines, 

Three years ago Mr. Mothersill gave a personal demonstra- 
tion of his remedy on the English Channel, Irish Sea and the 
Baltic, and received unqualified endorsement from lead- 
ing papers and such people as Bishop Taylor Smith, Lord 
Northcliff, and hosts of doctors, bankers and professional 
men. Letters from personages of international renown— 
people we all know—together with much valuable information 
are contained in an attractive booklet, which will be sent free 
upon receipt of your name and address. 

Mothersill’s is guaranteed not to contain cocaine, morphine, 
opium, chloral, or any coal-tar products. 50c box is svuffi- 
cient for twenty-four hours, $1.00 box for a Transatlantic 
voyage. Your druggist keeps Mothersill’s or will obtain it tor 
you from his wholesaler. If you have any trouble getting the 
genuine, send direct to the Mothersill Remedy Co., 354 Scherer 
Bidg., Detroit, Mich. Also at 19 St. Bride St., London, 
Montreal, New York, Paris, Milan, Hamburg. 


HOTEL 


GRENOBLE 


OPPOSITE CARNEGIE HALL 
56th St. & 7th Av. 
NEW YORK CITY 


Located within two blocks of beautiful Cen- 
tral Park and in the city’s most refined resicen- 
tial district, this exclusive family and transient 
hotel offers more in real living and comfort than 
many hotels whose accommodations are much 
more expensive. The hotel is within a few 
blocks of the theatres and shops and is only 8 
minutes’ ride from Grand Central and Penn- 
sylvania R. R. stations. There is no more ideal 
stopping place for ladies travelling alone. 

ROOM WITH USE OF BATH, 
$1 per day and up. 
ROOM WITH PRIVATE BATH 
$1.50 per day and up. 
| APARTMENTS OF PARLOR, 
Bedroom and Private Bath, 
$3 per day and up. 
| GEO. W. O’HARE, Mgr. 


PREVENTED 
STOPPED 
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JUDGE PRIZE-WINNERS F 


(Concluded from preceding page.) 

Eleventh prize, Mr. Thomas E. Klinge, H 
Alabama, subscription to Judge. 

Twelfth prize, Mr. John J. Crowley, 





Massachusetts, subscription to Judge’s 
W 
Quarterly. 
Thirteenth prize, Mr. Fred D. Jones, 
Illinois, subscription to Judge’s Quar- SI 
terly. 
GH TFE Fourteenth prize, Mrs. J. Chilton, 
y Alabama, subscription to Judge’s Quar- I’ 
terly. 


THe CHAMPAGNE Fifteenth prize, L. Frankenberger, 

Ae Bories B E E. RR New York, subscription to Judge’s 
tapas ; Quarterly. O1 

> pe f Sixteenth prize, R. K. S. Hekphen- 
weEO By Mitter ar Mitw AUKEE stine, Jr., Washington, D. C., subscrip- Al 


tion to Judge’s Quarterly. 















































Sa ye Seventeenth prize, Miss Jeanette Alle- Gi 
a ital “ bach, Pennsylvania, subscription to 
esd) oa ms f | Judge’s Quarterly. 
5 Py) Eighteenth prize, Mr. James G. ; 
| Wright, Washington, D. C., subscription Gi 
to Judge’s Quarterly. , 
Nineteenth prize, Mr. Mark Nighten- Be 
| gale, Pennsylvania, subscription to | 
Judge’s Quarterly. Ay 
Twentieth prize, Carrell Kendall, Bee 
Massachusetts, subscription to Judge’s 
Quarterly. | 
——— oe ——___ ___—____ — Twenty-first prize, Mr. William M. Re 
Fuller, Colorado, subscription to Judge’s 
HAVE YOU TRIED Quarterly. 
’ HULT These are the correct answers to the 
y 4 four series which closed on April 20th: On 
GINGER ALE Co .RS\& CUFFS j No. 1—The Boy Scout Series, March , 
. rtic Prepa LLARS\G GUEFS | son: I'll 
Pa a A — YOU CAN'T TELL THEM FROM LINEN 1 A Soft Hat 4 A Pair of Shoes I 
ps4 for Particu r ple Same  aecleg nt : Same perfect fit. . Same correct strle 2 Buttons 5 Belt 
From your dealer or sent direct Snistyle Book Free. The Arlington Company 3 Stockings 6 Brown Suit 
CARL H. SCHULTZ same mesa . No. 2—Famous Poets Series, April 
430-444 First Ave., N.Y. City 6th: ( 
ain 1 Milton 4 Tennyson ‘ 
i 2 Burns 5 Longfeilow . 
FOR MEN OF BRAINS ROMEIKE’S Cress Cais ~~ be meds onl 
may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 8 Shakespeare 6 Lowell ; 
! on which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every No. 3—Garden Vegetables Series, cou 
Dna Bintan cod Eeraele aint homers | April 18th: 
= for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 1 Leek 4 Turni 
“MADE AT KEY WESTA=| Sonticrvac Sen NEN | De § Spiuch |e 
3 Beets 6 Cabbage * 
. No. 4—Well-known American Fish la 
Who will be the next President ? | | Sss.?""* 
a 1 Sunfish 4 Shark 
. ————EE 2 Dogfish 5 Salmon 
3 Pickerel 6 Trout 
ae Many of the answers submitted were " 
c Lb My IU FC very handsome and artistic, and some of Kne 
, these will be described in JuDGE wor 
UC he th / ' 
€ , A Subsidy. . 
‘‘I see so much in the newspapers | Tied 
about subsidies. What does a subsidy | ther 
mean, Frank?”’’ tod 
‘*A subsidy, Grace, is where I give | 
you twenty-five dollars for going to see 
your mother instead of having her come “ 
— to see you.”’ spok 
Agreed. es 
Gabbleton—‘‘ Edison declares that four rath 
hours’ sleep per night is enough for any 
man.”’ on 
Kidder—‘‘ By Jove! That is exactly Ballin 
what my baby thinks!’’ 20 





All rights secured, 
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Ballade of Summer Ads. 


ROM advertising pages now 


The summer girl smiles out at you, 
How bright her clear, unfurrowed brow, 
Which hints of shores with waters 
blue! 
What matter if she’s false or true? 
She’s but the motif for this rhyme— 





She chants Somebody’s tennis shoe— 
I like the ads of summertime! 





I’m sick of fuzzy hats and furs, 
Those furnace ads I’m _ glad are 
through; 
On sootless coal and registers, 
The truce is raised for which we sue. 
Anon, like grass fresh-dipped in dew, 


The pages hint new things, sublime, es . 0 ea . 
Gray’s flower seeds preempt the view, =k iz % 
I like the ads of summertime! 2 es i @ fl 


Gibb’s underwear looms clean and white, | Gi 
The coolest make you ever knew! | [See ? (pay, Plant Are = 
Behold these wash ties!—yes, to-night, | | ae eee 2 
I’ll just step in and buy a few. | Giff! 
Avaunt, old shirts of faded hue, 
You’ve served your day! Straw hat? 























Yes, I’m 

Remembering you. Felt hat, adieu! ss J P 

I like the ads of summertime! Schlitz is brewed in the dark. 

L’ ENVOI | Schlitz is shipped to youin Brown Rottles. 

On every page I find some new | Beer exposed to light cannot remain pure. 

Thing I must buy—one little dime, | ; : , ; : ° a 
rll tan tet rae Regt pl Beer is saccharine. The slightest taint of impurity ruins 1ts 

I like the ads of summertime! healfhfulness. 

Te eee In Germany fhe Brown Bottle is used almost exclusively. 
Contract Not Yet Awarded. | German brewers know the damaging effect of light on beer. 


Order a case from your 
dealer today. See that 
crown or cork is branded 


Society reporter—‘‘I hear that you are | 
making plans to get married in this 7 
country.”’ 
Count Nogoodsky—‘‘ Ah, what shall I 
say? Making ze plans? No, no! I 
haf had ze plans prepared ze long time. 
I am now busy—what you say ?—taking és 9 
ze estimates.”’ Schhits. 
They Carry the Sign. 


“T don’t think it’s fair,’’ said Mrs. The Beer 18-M 
Knagger, ‘‘that one can tell whether a a’ ’ « 
woman’s married or single by her title, 
while all men are called mister.’’ That Made M [ lwa U kee Famous. 


‘*Well,’’ answered her husband, ‘‘mar- 
ried men don’t need titles to distinguish a 
them from single ones. All you’ve got One Block from New Pennsylvania Station 4 


to do is just look at ’em.”’ | HOTEL IMPERIAL 


He Struck, Nevertheless. On Broadway Thirty-first to Thirty-second 
“I met your father last evening and 


spoke to him about our being married.’’ 
“Did he strike you favorably ?’’ _ Where excellence of cuisine prevails, where ser- Garden, or Cafe is a distinct treat. 
vice of the finest is efficient, yet unobtrusive. 


“Well, not exactly favorably, but Convenient to theatres, new shopping district, 
Amidst luxurious surroundings, entertained with and a// lines of transportation. 


_ Popular Prices. 

















The ideal place to lunch or dine. music by an_ unexcelled orchestra. Luncheon, 
Dinner, or an After-Theatre Supper-—in the Palm 





rather accurately.’’ 








Every lover of a good ktail should insist i ELA anag 
that Abbott’s Bitters be coed be seahiner te aeonnen ROBERT STAFFORD, Proprietor r — a = 
vour getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co. | 4 Booklet will be mailed on request J 
ore, . 
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FIRST 
OVER THE BARS 


BEST 
OVER THE BARS 
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HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 








Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 












F 
k 
k 
in 
in 
b- 
r 
¥ Whenever 
} 


You see an Arrow or a soda fountain 


( gel 
Delicious — Refreshing — Thirst-Quenching 
5c Everywhere 


THE COCA-COLA COMPANY, Atlanta, Ga. 





The New Hotel Baldwin 


Beach Haven, NW. J. 


Opens June 20th 


American Plan 


its 
PURE FOOD, 
Whiskey I. 


alive Inspector) 
ls Back OF | 
Every Bottle eS 


Accommodates 400 


Redecorated, Refurnished and Modernized 
Throughout. 

Fresh and Sea Water in all Baths. High-class 
orchestra and dancing every evening. Tennis 
Court and Billiards. 


HOTEL IS DIRECTLY ON THE BEACH 


High, Wide Porches 1,000 feet long, give unob- 
structed view of both ocean and*bay and is most 
attractively located at Beach Haven, the ideal Sea- 
shore Resort, situated on a slender island on the 
Jersey coast, separated from the mainland, a dis- 
tance of six miles, by the waters of beautiful Little 
Egg Harbor Bay. Fishing, Sailing, Boating and 
Bathing unequaled. 

Direct railroad communication via the Penna. 
R. R. and Central R. R. of N. J., 2 3-4 hours 
ees from New York. 





HEALTHFUL TONIC 








Write for Information and Illustrated Booklet 


ESTATE OF CHARLES T. PARRY, Owner 
W. MERCER BAIRD, Manager 


from FRANCE 

SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 

These gems are chemical! white sapphires 

— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easi! 

scratch a file and will cut glass. Brill 

bed guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in ':& 
Wilisend you any style 




















ring. pin or tea, i examination—allcharges prepaid—no 





in advance. Write today for Pree Rartases booklet, special prices 
& ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO, F773 Saks Bidg., Indianapolis. Ind 


" HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS Advertising of Advertising 
PAPER WAREHOUSE Everybody is talking about it, but Judge and 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street Leslie’s Weekly are doing it. See page 18. 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 




















ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADF TO ORDER | 


With Judge’s Jesters. 
CHARLES PHELPS CUSHING. 


| aon since Destiny, for a novel prae. 

tical joke, slipped him a Phi Beta 
Kappa key, Charles Phelps Cushing hag 
used all three of his names in collusion, 
Phi Beta Kappa, it may be explained, 
is an honorary college fraternity, organ. 
ized in 1776, to tag the nation’s real 
highbrows with a uniform style of gold 
watch charm. This protects the dub 
public from making blunders. For ex- 
ample, if you listen to a speech by Jus. 
tice Hughes or Dr. Lyman Abbott and 
are fortunate enough to observe that 
they wear Phi Beta Kappa keys, you 
may say afterward, with assurance, 








CHARLES PHELPS CUSHING. 


‘*My! how intellectual !’’ instead of, “I 
hope you had as good a sleep as | did!” 
The campus recognized promptly 
enough that ‘‘Cush’’ with a ‘‘key’”’ w 
an exquisite joke. In this new light, 
everything that ‘‘Cush’’ said or wrote 
took on a humorous aspect. He had to 
give up doing Earnest Essays and Noble 
Thoughts because readers said they were 
so ‘‘funny.’’ The stigma stuck. At 
last, working as a reporter, he came 
across a story with which he believed he 
could make folks take him seriously. 
He heard that a woman had jumped (oh, 
most dramatically!) from a high balcony 
in the Union Depot, Kansas City, to re- 
capture a faithless husba d Cushing’s 
account of the incident read like 4 
romance, and he had half a day of glory. 
. Next morning the opposition paper 
appeared with a scare head: 


SHADES OF PATSY! 
NO WOMAN JUMPED! 


And the story meant to be deadly seri- 
ous became forthwith one of the most 
memorably humorous masterpieces the 
unwilling wit ever composed. To eam 
a living he has had to write a certain 
amount of humor ever since. 22 
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In the Same Boat. 


‘‘We get some sad cases,’’ said the 
attendant at the Balmy Lunatic Asylum 
to the interested visitor, and opened the 
door of the first cell. 

Inside was a man sitting on a three- 
legged stool, gazing vacantly at the 
wall. 

‘‘His is an unhappy story,’’ said the 
attendant. ‘‘He was in love with a 
girl, but she married another man, and 
he lost his reason from grief.’’ 

They stole out softly, closing the door 


behind them, and proceeded to the next 


inmate. 
This cell was thickly padded, and the 
man within was stark, staring mad. 
‘‘Who is this?’’ inquired the visitor. 
‘“‘This?’’ repeated the attendant. 
‘‘This is the other man!”’ 


In Fat Berth.— Towne—‘‘No; Grafton 
doesn’t work at all now.”’ 

Browne—‘‘He doesn’t? Why, when 
I knew him he seemed to be a young 
man with considerable push.’’ 

Towne—‘‘All that’s changed now. 
He’s ‘a young man with considerable 
pull’ and doesn’t have to work.’’— 
Catholic Times. 


His Second Contact.—‘‘This isn’t the 
first time you have come into contact 
with the police?’’ said the lawyer 
sternly, to the witness. 

‘*No, sir,’’ was the reply. 

‘*What, may I ask, was the result of 
your former encounter?”’ 

“IT awoke him. He had gone to sleep 
on his beat.’’—Tit-Bits. 


Unnecessary Experience.—The author 
—‘*You can’t appreciate it. You never 
wrote a book yourself.’’ 

The other—-‘‘No; and I never laid an 
egg, but I’m a better judge of an omelet 


than any hen in the country !’’—London 


Op inion. 


Maud—‘‘ When you broke the engage- 
ment, of course you returned the dia- 
mond ring he gave you.’’ 

Ethel—‘‘Certainly not! I don’t care 
for Jack any more, but my feelings have 
not changed toward the ring.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 


Commentaries. 


Towns in this country that are cele- 
brating centenaries might give the im- 
pression that we are no longer young. 
But other towns are just beginning. 


A New York magistrate, fining a lot 
of peddlers for obstructing traffic, re- 
marked that they ‘‘ought to go to 
work.’’ Consult some agent of beoks 
as to the pastime of peddling. 


If striking continues the world over, 
it might be a good notion to reform the 
calendar as to holidays. 23 
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To get'solid with the steady drinkers in 
your place, give them the old standby— 


“I. W. HARPER” 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. 





VARICOSE VEINS, ®“2.15¢. 


ar promptly relieved with inexpensive home = _ 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tiredness and 
oe Full particulars on reeeipt of stamp. 

W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple St., Springfield,Mass. 





Ti STOP 
WHEN New York “42% 
THE NEW FIRE-PROOF 


NAVARRE 


Seventh Ave. & 38th Street 
DUSINESS MEN FAMILIES TOURISTS 


Maximum of Luxury at Minimum of 





ACCESSI ey ET—ELEGANT 


Within Five Minutes’ Walk of Theatres, 
New Dutch Gril Rooter Lastest in the Cay, Electric 
rgest ° 
Cars pass Hotel to OT ee 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
$1.50 per Day $2.00 per Day 
WITHOUT BATH WITH BATH 

Suites, $3.50 and upwards 
SEND FOR COLORED MAP OF NEW YORK 
EDGAR T. SMITH, Managing Director 
Plaza Hotel, Chicago, under same management. 
















HAMBURG 


Largest S.S Co. 


Over 400 
SHIPS 


AMERICAN 


in the World 


1,210,000 
TONS 






AROUND 


THE 


WORLD 


by the palatial 
cruising steamship 


CLEVELAND 


17,000 tons 


From New York - - Nov. 9,1912 
From San Francisco - Feb. 27, 1913 
WOdays - $650 and up 

Including all necessary expenses 
aboard and ashore, railway, hotel, 
shore excursions, carriages, guides, 
fees, etc. 

Write for beautifully illustrated 
booklet containing full information. 














Summer Cruises 
To Land of the Midnight Sun 


NORWAY, NORTH 
CAPE, SPITZBERGEN 


Cruises from Hamburg during 
July and August. Duration from 
14 to 16 days. Cost $62.50 
up. By the large cruising ships 
Victoria Luise, Kronprinzessin 
Cecilie and Meteor. 


Vacation 
Cruises 


June to October 
JAMAICA ROUND TRIP $75 


PANAMA CANAL Round Trin $115 
By the Popular 


“Prinz” Steamers 
OF OUR ATLAS SERVICE 


Write for booklet of any cruise. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN 
LINE 


41-45 Broadway, N. Y. 
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Powerful Physical Forces 
Must be Governed by Mind and Brain 
To Secure Results 


Grape-Nuts 


FOOD 
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supplies true nourishment for brain work. 


Made of selected parts of wheat and barley, Grape-Nuts is rich in 
Phosphate of Potash—the vital tissue salt of gray nerve and brain cells. 


A regular moming dish of this appetizing food Brings ResulRts. 


**There’s a Reason’’ 





| Postum Cereal Company, Limited Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd. 
Battle Creek, Mich., U.S.A. Windsor, Ontario, Canada 











